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just now some pages of rather Landorian character ?
Don't you think I was rather like the old lion, when
he was using his teeth and claws, in my rending of
the stage licensers and our crazy English censorial
system ?"

IV

The intellectual temperament of Swinburne is
not to be apprehended unless we remember that he
was in grain an aristocrat. On the father's side he
was directly descended from a feudal Border
family, which, as long ago as the reign of
Edward II., had produced a man of mark in Sir
Adam de Swinburne. The poet never forgot the
ancestral castle of Swinburne, which had passed
from his forbears two centuries ago, never the
fierce feuds and rattling skirmishes under the hard
Northumbrian sky. He talked with freedom and
with manifest pleasure of these vague mediaeval
forefathers, of their bargaining and fighting with
the Umfrevilles and the Fenwicks; of the un-
speakable charm of their fastness at Capheaton,
where so much of his own childhood was passed.
But his interest in the Swinburnes seemed to be
largely romantic and antiquarian. His connections
on his mother's side were not less distinguished, nor
were they less ancient, although the Ashburnhams
were ennobled by William III., and their immediate
founder had been a loyal groom of the bedchamber
to Charles I. The poet's interest in their history,
however, began at the point where Lady Jane